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	1. Chapter 1

_**Heya. So, I wanted to say sorry for not updating for a long while. Happy new year! Haha. Things have been pretty busy and stressful for me for the past couple weeks and I haven't been able to write as much as I'd want to. So here is a cute little story that will be two chapters long. I hope you understand and think the long wait was worth it. Thanks and here is the story. This came from a dream, no joke, and I wrote it down the moment I woke up. ANYWAY. I GOT A LAPTOP! I can use that to write which means I'll be able to write more! Awesome, right? To the story already!**_

* * *

><p>"Just a little higher! There, nice job Fanghook!" Gustav smiled as his dragon placed the decoration. It was getting close to the fifth snoggletog at peace with dragons, and everyone was getting ready early so their dragons can have their own holiday. He looked around at all the vikings and dragons alike, setting up their pretty decorations. Tomorrow the dragons would leave. Then seven days later, snoggletog will be celebrated. Thats a long time without dragons but they had survived for the past six years. As if on cue, Stoic called for everyone's attention.<p>

"As you all know, the dragons will be leaving tomorrow to 'celebrate their own holiday' as my son so named. Please be ready and say goodbye tonight. Thank you." The vikings nodded and some patted their dragons.

"Hey, Gustav." Astrid came up behind him suddenly.

"Oh, hey Miss. Hofferson." Ever since his little mishap on dragons edge, the young boy started calling the elder dragon riders miss and mister. Snotlout loved hearing that, Hiccup got slightly annoyed and the rest seemed unfazed.

"How's the decorating going?"

"Alright. Fanghook really helps it go faster." She laughed.

"Yeah, dragons do help make some seemingly impossible tasks possible." She looked around. "I gotta go. Catch ya later!" She ran off and he saw her going after Hiccup. He frowned. If only it were him she were running towards with a happy smile. That would never be.

"Astrid, just in time! I was about to look for you." Hiccup exclaimed as she ran up to him.

"Oh, really? I have impeccable timing then." She smirked.

"Can you do something for me? Get the you know what ready?"

"Of course." At that, she ran off.

"Careful!" Hiccup yelled after her. Astrid rolled her eyes and continued on her journey.

"What was that all about son?" Stoic questions, walking up to him.

"Nothing, I just wanna make sure she doesn't run into wild terrible terrors on her trip in the forest." Stoic could tell it was a lie but Hiccup made a dash for their house before he could interrogate. He still couldn't believe his son was twenty and married proudly to the bravest women to offer. Hiccup was chief but he happily told his dad he could still make orders if needed or wished.

Other then that, he runs this village better then ever. Stoic never doubted him.

The days went by, and snoggletog was a blast with Hiccups new idea. They played a whole bunch of games that brought the village together as a family of one. Stoic was beaming with delight.

Everything changed the day after the dragons returned.

"Hiccup!" Stoic called, walking into his house. Someone needed him right away. "Son, Sven needs you!" No one was downstairs, so he headed upstairs. When he reached the top no one was home. What worries him, was the fact that Toothless' riding gear was still on top of his rock slab. "Oh no." Stoic was starting to freak, his son wouldn't go anywhere without Toothless, and Toothless couldn't fly without Hiccup and the riding gear. He raced downstairs and out the door.

The first person that he saw just so happened to be someone his son talked to every morning.

"Grace, have you seen my son?" He demanded. She shook her head

"No, yesterday night at dinner he told me not to come to our meeting today." Stoic nodded slightly and started for the town. She was close behind. Snotlout just so happened to be heading to the cheifs house.

"Stoic, whats wrong?" He asked.

"Hiccup wasn't at home, his riding gear was still there and I didn't see him in town."

"That's weird, because Astrid was supposed to be at the academy this morning but Stormfly came flying in alone, Astrid never came." At that, Stoic gripped the riders shoulders roughly.

"Go around town, tell everyone to meet at the hall."

"I haven't seen him anywhere either!"

"Where could he be?"

"We need our chief!"

"Be quiet!" Stoic yelled, making the bickering end. "I will be acting chief until they are found. It is very important that it happens, alright?!" Everyone nodded. "We first search the woods. Than we search the ocean and islands around us." Everyone nodded once more. Snotlout stood next to Stoic and exclaimed;

"We are not stopping until they are found am I right people?!"

"Right!" The entire hall was filled with cheers of determination.

* * *

><p>Two months went by.<p>

Three months went by.

Five months went by

And still no sign of Hiccup or Astrid. Everyone was losing hope. Even Snotlout had stopped looking four and a half months after the disappearance. Pretty soon the others followed. Next thing Stoic knew, his brother had to tell him to stop looking.

"Stoic please."

"No I won't stop until I find them!"

"It's been six months. I think we have to call it off."

"Your son didn't disappear. Mine did!"

"Stoic!" Spitelout grabbed his brothers arm. "I'm sorry, but I don't think we'll find them. I- I hate to say this- but I believe they are never going to be found. Go home now, you need sleep." He sighed.

"I guess you're right about the sleep part." Spitelout smiled and Stoic reluctantly went home. Even if he was going home he never told Spitelout he would stop searching, he would keep searching until Hiccup is found. Nothing can tell him otherwise.


	2. The reason why the story was named so

"Hello, earth to Fishface, Hey!" Fishlegs was snapped back into realty when Snotlout nearly punched him in the face, "Again with the daydreaming? When will this end?" He demanded.

"I told you before Snotlout, I'm sorry but I sill can't-"

"Let go of the thought of Hiccup and Astrid possibly being alive? You don't think I hope they are still breathing? We don't know what happened last snoggletog."

"Technically it was after snoggletog." Fishlegs couldn't help but correct him.

"Yeah, yeah whatever. The point is their gone. I'm sorry, but there aren't many more theories as to where they would be."

"I can't believe Stormfly can't even track them down." Ruffnut mentioned, standing up from her spot she had once sat silently in.

"Me neither. Look, we gotta run the academy. Team Astrid and Team Fishlegs need tougher training. This week, we train them about surprise kidnapping."

"Snotlout, that was one of their first lessons last year that Astrid made sure they wouldn't forget." Fishlegs stated,

"Maybe we need to freshen their memory, alright? Just get them down here." Before Fishlegs could leave Ruffnut jumped up.

"Wait. Can we just, hang out? For old time sack?" She suggested. The two looked at her in confusion. "Remember? Every time we came home from Dragons Edge, we would hang out somewhere after talking to our families?" Fishlegs nodded.

"Yeah, that was really fun." He agreed, a smiling sprouting on his lips. Now all eyes were on Snotlout.

"Alright, alright. Lets go hang out somewhere I want to go this time." He instructed, mounting Hookfang.

They flew out of the academy and didn't notice Stoic standing at the entrance. He had heard their entire conversation, their negativity was frustrating him so. As the Zippleback and Gronkle followed the Monstrous Nightmare Stoic decided that he would go check on Stormfly again. He has been doing that ever since Skullcrusher refused to go searching. The Nadder may not let him fly her, but she lets him feed her.

* * *

><p>They landed further back from the ledge then they expected, because someone was standing on it. The riders looked at each other before taking out their weapons and dismounting. Walking slowly, Snotlout signed for the others to stay behind him.<p>

"Howdy!" The person turned around suddenly, scaring the group and making fishlegs scream. He was a strange looking man, with long tattered brown pants and a tunic that looked slightly bigger then him. What made him mysterious was the black cloak with a hood that covered his eyes.

"Who are you?" Snotlout demanded.

"I'm Snake! Hows goin?!" His voice was high pitched, and he sounded like he had strep throat. With that in mind, Snotlout backed up a little.

"How did you get here?" Ruffnut questioned, her brother was starring at him with interest.

"I walked! You seem to be doing the same, right? Or have I been doing it wrong?" His sense of humor was lame and Ruffnut actually groaned in annoyance.

"She didn't mean how you got on the ledge, she meant how you got onto Berk." Snotlout growled.

"Berk? Sounds a lot like bark! Are you all dogs?" He laughed at his own joke. Fishlegs looked him up and down, unsure how to react. Should he get Stoic? Or stay and help his friends? After some thought he picked the latter.

"Okay, shut up with the jokes, and tell us the truth." Snotlout continued to take the situation well.

"Hahahaha!" He giggled his head off, pulled a piece of grass from the ground then put it in his mouth.

"Awe, come on spit that out."

"Why, Shorty? Its my snack!" Snake said, chewing on the end in his mouth."

"My name is Snotlout, not shorty, and that's unsanitary! Even I know that." He giggled.

"Well, Shortstack its not leaving my mouth,"Snotlout growled once more, and Fishlegs saw the moment to take charge.

"It's best to leave him. I'm Fishlegs. Like Ruffnut asked, how did you get on berk? We saw no boats."

"Oh, I didn't come by boat-" He started walking backwards. "I came by air!" With that, he jumped off the ledge.

"NO!" The group ran to the edge, expecting to see him falling to his death.

"Hookfang, get hi-" Before Snotlout could finish a black blur shot upward in front of them. "What the- Toothless?!" The dragon so named, swirled in the air and landed behind them.

"Hahaha! You should have seen your faces!" The man laughed, dismounted and pulled down his cloak hood.

"HICCUP!" The four screamed out in unison.

"Oh yeah." He said, now sounding less like snake and more like Hiccup. "I got you good didn't I? And you thought I was a terrible actor, Ruffnut." He patted Toothless and the dragon coed.

"But-what-how-" Snotlout began. Finally, he snapped. "Where were you?!" Hiccup expected that reaction.

"You know, meeting people, going places, getting older, training to be a dad-"

"But why did you...wait, what?" Fishlegs paused as the last part of Hiccups sentence sunk in. "No, no way! Really?" He nodded and raised his hand to high five his fellow nerd.

"I don't know what's happening, do you know whats happening bro?"

"No a clue." The twins were clueless and Snotlout was wide eyed with shock.

"I'm gonna have a second cousin?" he stated. Hearing it said like that, Hiccup burst out laughing. He laughed so hard he started coughing. "Jeez, don't die on us." Snotlout smiled as his cousin calmed himself down.

"Where's Astrid?" Fishlegs asked.

"Right here." They turned to see Astrid walking towards them, with a bundle in her arms.

"Ohhh!" Fishlegs squealed and raced over with the others.

"Awwwwwwee." They closed in on her. The baby had bright green eyes and blonde hair, she was smiling and showing her empty mouth, just ready for teeth to come.

"When?" Snotlout questioned.

"A week ago. When she was born, we had to pack up and start the ride home. Luckily she was asleep half the ride." Astrid answered. She seemed worn out, but looked the happiest she's ever been.

"Thank thor she isn't a crier." Hiccuo joked, putting an arm around Astrid.

"She has your eyes, Hiccup." Fishlegs pointed out happily.

"And ugly freckles."

"Shut up Tuffnut," Astrid glared. "She's perfect." Hiccup reached towards her tiny hand and she gripped his thumb in her entire fist.

"She's so tiny." Hiccup smiled.

"What is her name?" Snotlout asked.

"We will tell you when we tell dad." Hiccup replied.

"And have you talked to him yet? Does he even know you're here?"

"Um." The couple shared a look.

"Oh great." Snotlout threw his arms up. "He's gonna kill us."

"No he wont." Fishlegs assured him. "Not when he finds out he is a grandfather."

"I still have one more question." Hiccup looked as his cousin, waiting for the question. "Why did you leave? We asked that already, but now I want an answer."

"When Gothi told me I was with child-" Astrid began. "-She told me of an old forgotten tradition where the couple pregnant would disappear without a trace, then come back with a child in hand. It hasn't been done in years. In fact, the reason why Gothi knew of it was because her parents did it before people stopped doing it."

"So we thought, why not bring back tradition? I knew dad might freak out, but like Fishlegs said, this all will be forgotten when he sees his granddaughter. Besides, dad hasn't said it, but he misses being chief and being in charge twenty four seven." Hiccup finished for her.

"What are we waiting for? Tuffnut exclaimed. "Let's go spread the news!" Everyone cheered and mounted their dragons.

"Oh, I miss Stormfly. I'll have to spoil her for doing what we told her to do." Astrid held her daughter tight as she got ready for Toothless to get in the air.

"Stormfly was in on this? Come on! Couldn't you have hinted at least one of us in on this?" Snotlout retorted.

"No one but the healer is supposed to know the missing couple are having a baby. It would ruin the surprise!" Astrid instructed. By now, Snotlout couldn't argue anymore becase they were flying and almost to the town. As they flew above the town they heard people from below.

"That's a Nightfury!"

"It's Hiccup!"

"Someone, get Stoic! Tell him-"

"The chief is home!"

Astrid shushed her daughter and made sure she didn't wiggle as Toothless landed. Surprisingly, Gothi was on her like a dragon on a trout. She jumped off Toothless quickly and let the healer look at the baby as a commotion came from the other side of town.

"Get out of my way!" Stoics voice boomed through the crowd starring at the new comers.

"You ready?" Snotlout looked at Hiccup, but he wasn't even looking at him, he was starring back at the crowd as it parted.

"Hiccup!" Stoic raced forwards and grabbed the chief in a breathtaking, bone crushing hug.

"Hey, dad." Hiccup managed in his tight embrace.

"What happened, were you kidnapped?" The questions came barreling from the former chiefs mouth as he let his son go.

"No-not really..." Hiccup took that as his cue, and moved out of the way so Stoic could see Astrid.

Everything went silent.

Hiccup gulped slightly and the others froze. Stoic walked up to Astrid, the baby flailed her arms around and grabbed Astrids braid in the process. Still looking Stoic in the eye, she smiled as she felt the tiny fingers pulling her hair.

"This, is your baby?" Stoic finally spoke. Astrid nodded. Stoic looked down at her. She giggled and tried to get his beard.

"Dad?" Astrid was unsure of what he was thinking right now, but he hasn't said anything else.

But then, Astrid saw a smile appear.

"She's beautiful." He whispered. All the sudden, the entire village was filled with cheer of celebration. Hiccup and Snotlout, blind with happiness, hugged each other. Then, realizing who they were touching, retracted as quickly.

"Haha, yes!" Hiccup gave Astrid a careful side hug and kissed her, which caused an even bigger roar and applause to come from the vikings.

"The old tradition." Stoic stated with understanding.

"You knew about it?" Hiccup asked.

"Aye, but I never thought you'd try it." He smiled down at the kid. "What's her name?" Hiccup and Astrid shared smiles before Hiccup told him the name.

"Valka." He said, loud enough for all to hear. "Her name is Valka Hofferson Haddock."

* * *

><p><strong>And there you have it! The end of this short story. I hope you enjoyed it, and I hope you enjoy future chapters for my others stories once they are finished and published. Please feel free to check out my profile holding stories and one-shots galore. Cya in the next story!<br>**

**Yours truly,**

**Bravedragonof214**


End file.
